THE    ARGONAUTS

all the city, and great stones were torn from the
crags, and the forest pines were hurled earthward,
north and south and east and west, and the Bosporus
boiled white with foam, and the clouds were dashed
against the cliffs.

But at last the battle ended, and the Harpies
fled screaming toward the south, and the sons of
the North-wind rushed after them, and brought
clear sunshine where they passed. For many a
league they'followed them, over all the isles of the
Cyclades, and away to the south-west across Hellas,
till they came to the Ionian Sea, and there they
fell upon the Echinades, at the mouth of the Achelous;
and those isles were called the Whirlwind Isles for
many a hundred years. But what became of Zetes
and Calais I know not, for the heroes never saw them
again: and some say that Heracles met them, and
quarrelled with them, and slew them with his arrows;
and some say that they fell down from \veariness and
the heat of the summer sun, and that the Sun-god
buried them among the Cyclades, in the pleasant
Isle of Tenos; and for many hundred years their grave
was shown there, and over it a pillar, which turned
to every wind. But those dark storms and whirl-
winds haunt the Bosporus until this day.

But the Argonauts went eastward, and out into
the open sea, which we now call the Black Sea,
but it was called the Euxine then. No Hellene had
ever crossed it, and all feared that dreadful sea, and
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